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The moftlammtable Trage&e- 

She fhall be married to this noble Earle: 
Will you be ready ?do you like this hafle* 
Wcll,keepe no great ado,a friend or two, 
For harke yon{T'jbait being flaine fo late, 
It may be thought we held him carelefly 
Being ourkinfman,if wereucll much: 
Therefore weele haue fome halfe a doozen friend>, 
And there an cnd,but what fay you to Thurfday? 
Paris. Mv Lord,I would that thurfday were to morrow* 
Ca. Weil get you gone ; a Thurfday be it then: 
Go you to lutiet ere you go to bed, 
3 3 ccpatc her wife,agaitift tin's wedding day. 
Fare .\ ell my Lord,light to my chamber ho, 
Afore mce,it is fo vci y late that wee may call it early by and by 9 


Goodnight. 


Enter Romeo and Iulict aloft. 

In. Wilt thou be gone? I r is nor yet nearc day : 
It was the Nightingalc,and not the Larke, 
That pictft the fcarefull hollow of thine earc* 
Nightly flic fingson yond Pomgranct tree, 
Bekeucmeloue,it was the Nightingale. 

%om. It was the Lai ke the herauld of the raorne 9 
No Nightingale,looke louc what enuious ftreakes 
Do lace the feueringcloudes in yonder Eaft: 
Nights candles are burnt out,and iocand day 
Stands tipto on the myftieMountaine tops, 
I muft be gone and lme,or Hay and die. 

I:t. Yond light is not daylight,! know it I: 
It is fomc Meteor that the Sun exhale, 
To be to thec this night a Torch-bearer, 
A nd light thec on thy way to Mantua. 
Therefore day yct,thou needft not to be gone. 

r Ro. Let me be tanc,let me be put to death, 
lam contcnt,fo thou wilt hauc it fo. 
lie fay yon gray is not.thc the morning; eye? 
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of ^meo md 'Juliet 

Ti.butthepilcreflexofO*brow. . 

The vaultie hcauen fo high abouc our neads, 
J hauc more care to ftay then will to go : 
Come death and welcome,/*/"* vvills it fo. 
How ift my fouk? lets talke it is not day. 

In It is,itis,bie hence be gone away: 
Itis the Larke that fings foout of tune, 
Straining harfti Difcords,and vnpleafing Sharpes. 
Some fay, the Larke makes fweetc Diuifion : 
This doth not fo : for fhe diutdeth vs. 
Some fay the Larke and loathed Toad change eyes, 
O now I would they had changd voyces too : 
Since armc from arme that voy ce doth vs aftray, 
Hunting thec hencc,with Huntfup to the day. 

0 now be gone,more light and light it grower 
Romeo. More light and fight , more darkc and darke ous 

woes. 

Enter Madame and Nurfc* 

Nur. Madam* 
In. Nuife. 

2V#r.Your Lady Mother is earning to your chabcr> 
The day is broke,bc wary,!ookc about. 
Iuli. Then window let day in, andlet life out. 
%o. Farcwcll,farewell,onc kiflc and He defcend. 
/tf.Art thou gone fo loue,Lord,ay husband,friend 5 

1 muft hcare from thee cuery day in the houre, 
For in a minute there are many day es, 

0 by this count I fhall be much in yeares 3 
Ere I againc behold my Romeo. 

Rom. Farewell: 

1 will omit no opportunitic, 
That may conuey my greetings loue to thee. 

fo. O thinkft thou we fhall eucr meetc againc. 
Rom. I doubt it not,and all thefc woes fhall feruc 
Sorfwectc difcourfes in our times to corner 
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